THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

the bright sunshine out of doors, and felt himself
agitated by so violent a desire once more to be
swimming on the clear water, and to sport about in
the liquid element, that he could not resist one
morning, after a sleepless night, opening his heart to
the Hen.

"What mad fancies are turning that poor, shallow
brain of yours again?" the Hen cried, almost in a rage,
in spite of her natural quiet indifference. "You have
nothing to do, and it is sheer idleness that torments
YOU and puts such foolish fancies into your head.
Lay eggs, or purr, and you will be all right/'

"But it is so pleasant to swim/' the poor child
answered; "so delightful to dive to the bottom and
look up at the moon through the clear water!"

"Yes, that must be a great treat/* the Hen said,
contemptuously. "You must have gone stark staring
mad. Ask the Cat, and I know no one more sensible,
whether he likes swimming about in the water and
diving to the bottom. I will not speak of myself, but
just ask our mistress; and there is no one wiser than
she in the whole world. Do you think she has a
fancy for diving and swimming?"

"You do not understand me," the poor Duckling
sighed.

"And if we do not understand you, pray, who can,
you conceited, impertinent creature?" the Hen
replied, warmly. "You will not, surely, set yourself
up as cleverer than the Cat and our mistress, not to
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